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sxx ENEROSITY pro- 

3) perly applied will 
mw iupply every other 
“ external Advantage 
x). in Life but the Love 
=i (® of thofe we converfe 
é with; it will. pro- 
cure Efteem and a Conduct refem- 
bling real Affection, but a¢tual Love 
is the fpontaneous Produétion of 
the Mind ; no Genorofity can pur- 
chafe, no Rewards encreafe, nor no 
Liberality continue it; the very 
Perfon who is obliged, has it not in 
his Power to force lingering Affec- 
tions upon the Object he fhould 
Jove, and voluntarily mix Paffion 
with Gratitude. 

Imparted Fortune, and well- 
laced Liberality, may procure the 
enefa¢tor Good-Will, may load the 

Perfon obliged, with the Senfe of 
the Duty he lies under to retaliate ; 
this is Gratitede : And fimple Gra- 
titude untinctured with Love, is all 
the Return an ingenuous Mind can 
beftow for Benefits received. 

But Gratitude and Love are al- 
moft oppofite Affections ; Love is 
often an involuntary Paffion, placed 
upon our Companions without our 
Confent, and frequently conferred 
without any previous Efteem. We 
love fome Men, we know not why ; 
our Tendernefs is naturally excited 
in all their Concerns; we excufe 
their Faults with the fame Indul- 
gence, and approve their Virtues 
with the fame Applante, with which 
we confider our own. While ween- 
tertain the Paffion it pleafes us, we 
cherifh it with Delight, and give it 
up with Relu€tance, and Love for 
Love is all the Reward we expect or 
defire. 





Gratitude, on the contrary, is 
never conferred, but where there 
have been previous Endeavours to 
excite it ; we confider it as a Debr, 
and our Spirits wear a Load till we 
have Sifchareed the Obligation. 
Every Acknowledgment of Grati- 
tude is a Circumitance of Humili- 
ation ; and fome are found to fub- 
mit to frequent Mortifications of 
this Kind ; proclaiming what Ob- 
ligations they owe, merely becaufe 
they think it in fome Meafure can- 
cels the Debt. 

Thus Love is the moft eafy and 
agreeable, and Gratitude the moft 
humiliating Affection of the’ Mind ; 
we never reflect on the Man we /ove, 
without exulting in our Choice, 
while he who has boun@ us to him 
by Benefits alone, rifes to our 
Idea as a Perfon to whom we have, 
in fome Meafure, forfeited our 
Freedom. Love and Gratitude are 
feldom therefore found in the fame 
Breaft without impairing each other; 
we may tender the one or the other 
fingly to thofe we converfe with, 
but cannot command both together. 
By attempting to encreafe, we dimi- 
nifh them; the Mind becomes 
Bankrupt under too large Obliga- 
tions ; all additional Benefits leffen 
every Hope of future Return, and 
bar up every Avenue that leads to 
Tendernefs. | 

In all our Conneétions with Soci- 
ety therefore, it is not only gene- 
rous, but prudent, to appear inienfi- 
ble of the Value of thofe Favours 
we beftow, and endeavour to make 
the Obligation feem as flight as pof- 
fible. Love muft be taken by Stra+ 
tagem, and not by open Force: We 
fhould feem ignorant that we oblige, 
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466 
and leave the Mind at full Liberty 
to.give or refufe its Affeétions ; for 
Conftraint may indeed leave the 
Receiver ftill grateful, but it will 
certainly produce Difgutt. 

If to procure Gratitude be our 
enly Aim, there is no great Art in 
making the Acquifition ; a Benefit 
conferred demands a juft Acknow- 


ledgement, and we have a Right © D 


infilt upon our Due. 

But it were much more prudent 
to forego our Right on fach an Oc- 
cafion, and exchange it if we can, 
for Love. We receive but litle 
Advantage from repeated Protefta- 
tions of Gratitude, but they coft 
him very much from whom we exact 
them in Return ; exadting a grateful 


' Acknowledgement is demanding a 


Debt by which the Creditor is not 
advantaged, and the Debtor pays 
with Reluctance. : 

As Mencius the Philofopher was 
travelling in the Purfuit of Wifdom, 
Night overtook him at the Foot of 
a gloom ountain, remote from 
the Habitations ef M 
he was ftraying, while Rain and 
‘Thunder confpired to make Soli- 
tude ftil] more hideous, he perceived 
2 Hermit’s Cell, and approaching, 
afked for Shelter: Enter, eries the 
Hermit, in a fevere Tone, Men de- 
ferve not to be obliged, but it 
would be imitating their Ingrati- 
tude to treat them as they deferve. 
Come in: Examples of Vice may 
fometimes ftrengthen us in the Ways 
of Virtue. 

After a frugal Meal, which con- 
fitted of Roots and Tea, Mencius 
could not reprefs his Curiofity to 
know why the Hermit had retired 
from Mankind, the Aétions of 
whom taught the trueft Leffons of 
Wifdom. Mention not the Name 
of Man, cries the Hermit, with In- 


Men. Here as 


dignation ; here among the Beafts of 


the Foreft, I fhall find no Filatter- 
ers; the Lion is2 generous Ene- 
my, and the Dog a faithful Friend, 
but Man, bafe Man, can poifon the 
Bowl, and {mile while he prefents 
it. Youhave been ufed ill by Man- 
kind? interrupted the Philofopher 
fhrewdly. Yes, returned the Her- 
mit; on MankindI have exhaufted 
my whole Fortune, and this Staff, 
and that Cup, and thofe Roots are 


Of the Difference between Love and Gratitude. 


all that [havein Return. Did yox 
beftow your Fortune, or did you only 
lend it? returned Mencius. I be- 
ftowed it, undoubtedly, replied the 
other, for where were the Merit of 
being a Money Lender? Did they 
ever own they had received it ? 
adds the Philofopher. A thoufand 
Times, cries the Hermit; they every 
ay loaded me with Profeflions of 
Gratitude for Obligations received, 
and Solicitations for future Favours. 
Ff then, fays Menctivs, {miling, ycx 
did not lend your Fortune, in Order to 
have it returned, it is unjuft to accufe 
them of Ingratitude ; they owned them- 
Selves obliged, you expected no more, 
and they certainly earned each Favour 
by frequently acknowledging the Obli- 
gation. The Hermit was itruck with 
the Reply, and furveying his Gueft 
with Emotion, I have heard of the 
great Menxcius, and you certainly are 
the Man ; I am now fourfcere Years 
old, but ftill a Child in Wifdom, 
take me back to the School of Men, 
and educate me as one of the moit 
ignorant and the youngeft of your 
ifciples. 
_ Itis indeed better to have Friends 
in our Paffage thro’Life,than grateful 
~ygpantats, and as Love is a nore 
willing, fo it is a more lafting Tri- 
bute than extorted Obligation. As we 
are uneafy when greatly obliged, 
Gratitude once refufed, can never 
after be recovered: The Mind 
that is bafe enough to difallow the 
juft Return, inftead of feeling any 
Uneafinefs upon Recolleétion, tri- 
umphs in its new acquired Freedom, 
and in fome Meafure is pleafed with 
con{cious Bafenefs. 

_ Very different is the Situation of 
difagreeing Friends, their Separa- 
tion produces mutual Uneafinefs : 
Like that divided Being in fabulous 
Creation, their fympathetic Souls 
once more defire their former U- 
nion; the Joys of both are imper- 
fect, their gayeft Moments tinétured 
with Uneafinefs; each feeks for the 
{malleft Conceffions to clear the 
Way to a wifhed for Explanation ; 
the moft trifling Rehantiiedamians, 


the flighteft Accident ferves to effect 
a mutual Reconciliation. 

A Fidler and his Wife, who had 
rubbed through Life, as moft Cou- 
fometimes good 

Friends, 


ples ufually do, 
Q 
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Friends, at others not quite fo well; Idlenefs is the Parent of Want 
one Day happened to have a Dif- and of Pain; but the Labour of 
pute, which was conducted with be- Virtue bringeth forth Pleafure. 
coming Spirit on both Sides. The The Hand of Diligence defeateth 
Wife was fure fhe was right, and Want; Profperity and Succefs are 
the Hufband was refolved to have the induftrious Man’s Attendants, 
his own Way. What wastobedone Who is he that hath acquired 
in fuch a Cafe? The Quarrel grew Wealth, that hath rifen to Power, 
worfe by Explanations, and at laft that hath clothed himfelf with Ho- 
the Fury of both rofe to fuch a nour, that is fpoken of in the City 
Pitch, that they made a Vow never with Praife, and that ftandeth before 
to fleep tog’ther in the fame Bed the King in his Council? Even he 
for the future. This was the moft that hath fhut out Idlenefs from his 
rafh Vow that could be imagined, Houfe, and hath faid unto Stotx, 
for they ftill were Friends at Bot- Thou art mine Enemy. 
tom, and befides they had but one _—_ He rifes up early, and lyeth down 
Bed in the Houfe; however, refol- late; he exercifeth his Mind with 
ved they were to g0 thro’ with it; & Contemplation, and his Body with 
at Se the Fiddle-Cafe was laid Aétion, and preferveth the Health 
in Bed between them, in Order to of both. 
make a Separation. In this Man- The flothful Man is a Burthen to 
ner they continued for three Weeks; himfelf, his Hours hang heavy on 
every Night the Fiddle-Cafe being his Hands: He loitereth about, and 
placed as a Barrier to divide them. knoweth not what he would do. 
By this Time, however, each His Days pafs away like the 
heartily repented of theirVow, their Shadow of a Cloud, and he leaveth 
Refentment was at an End,andtheir behind him no Mark for Remem- 


Love began to return; they wifhed brance. 

the Fiddle-Cafe away, but both had _ His Body is difeafed for Want of 
too much Spirit to begin. One Exercife; he wifheth for Aétion, 
Night, however, as they were both but hath not Power to move; his 
lying awake with the detefted Fid- Mind is in Darknefs, his Thoughts 
dle-Cafe between them, the Huf- are confufed ; he longeth for Know- 
band happened to fneeze ; to which ledge, but hath no Application. 
the Wife, as is afual in fuch Cafes, He would eat of the Almond, but 
bid God blefs him ; 4y, dur, returns hateth the Trouble of breaking its 
the Hufband, Woman, do you fay Shell. 

that from your Heart? Indeed, 1 do, His Houfe is in Diforder, bis Ser- 
my poor Nicholas, cries his Wife, I vants are wafteful and riotous, and 
fay it with all my Heart. Jf fo then, he runneth on towards Ruin: He 
fays the Hufband, we had as good feeth it with his Byer, he heareth 
remove the Fiddle-ca/e. it with his Ears, fhaketh his 
Head, and wifheth, but hath no Re» 
folution ; till Ruin cometh upon 
him like a Whirlwind, and Shame 
SINCE the Days ‘that arg paft are and Repentance defcend with Sum 

gone for ever, and thofe that are to the Grave. 

to come, may not come to thee, it 
behoveth thee, O Man, to employ 
the prefent Time, without regret- 
ing the Lofs of that which is paft, 
©r too much depending on that 


Rules for the Condu& of Life. 


MINOS, a FABLE, 
By Sir Harry Beaumont. 


which is to come. MNOS was looked upon as the 
. jufteft King upon Earth. He 
in the womb mh uturity, and thou er nen re a — gar , 
noweit not what it bri and was highly favoure y the 
‘ Ce ee Gods ; who” are faid to have fre- 

quently given him their Inflruétions, 
e . ve ee and oy One 
vening what the Morning may ac- Day i nparticular, when he was re- 
lift. & mey ac yi np 302 salad 


This Inftant is thine, the next is 


forth. 
Whatfoever thou refolveft to go, 
do it quickly; defer not till the both by 


comp 
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468 Minos, a Fable, by Sir Harry Beaumont. 


tired into the facred Grotto in the the Brafs, the contrary. ’Tis but 
Garden behind his Palace, he fell too evident even to one’s Eye, in 
into a Dream, or rather Vifion; (for this Cafe, that the Brafs Weights 
his ‘Mind feemed to be perfectly are the moft numerous, and the moft 
clear and awake, though-he faw ponderous.” 
none of the Objects round about As Mercury was faying this, Fu- 
him) which was in the following piter called out to the Spirit, to turn 
anner : his Face towards him, and receive 
Mercury appeared to him, with a his Sentence. On his turning it, 
pleafing and gentle Afpect ; and Minos immediately knew him to be 
told him, that he came by the Or- Sebaffor, the rich Cretan; and one 
der of ‘Fupiter, to bring him before of the richeft Citizens of Guofis : 
his Prefence in the higheft Heavens. On which he could not conceal the 
Hie was immediately conveyed thro’ Greatnefs of his Astonifhment. 
the Air by his divine Conduétor, «* What, cried he, is Sebaffor go- 
quite up to the Palace of Light, ing to be condemned by fupiter / 
much above the fixed Stars, On that Sebaffor, who paffed fo many 
their Arrival, they faw Fupirer fit-- Hours every Day before his Shrine; 
ting on a Throne, with a Pair of and who offered up an hundred 
Scales in his Hands, (as the God- Oxen on his Altars, on our laft 
defs of Fufice is generally repre- -great Feftival! Why he was looked 
{ented in Statues ;) and a Nambér upon as the moft devout Man in all 
of little Weights, with ftrange Cha- the Ifland of Crete!” ‘If you will 
ratters on them, piled up in two fufpend your Wonder a little, fays 
Heaps, on each Side of him. Be- Mercury, we may hear his Sen- 
fore him ftood a Spirit, juft depart- tence.” All this while, Jupiter 
ed from our World; who turned looked on him with a Mixture of 
away his Face, as ftruck ona fud- Sternnefs and Compailion. ‘* Un- 
den with Shame and Confufion. happy Mortal, fays he, you fee how 
** That Spirit, fays Mercury, is widely you was miftaken! the un- 
jut oing to receive his Sentence erring Weights are avaintt you. 
for what he has done on Earth: And Had you done more real Goon with 
it feems likely to go worfe with him the Riches entrufted to your Care, 
than he expected. All the Aétions the right Scale would have prevail- 
of Man, you know, muft be either ed; but inftead of doing Good to 
ood, bad, or indifferent. Wea- Man, you only thought of making 
Bove call thofe AGions only coop, Prefents to the Gods. ’Tis now too 
wnich produce fome real Benefit or late for you to learn, that the Gods 
Happtaefs among Men; and thofe are not to be bribed ; and as you 
BAD, which produce fome real Mif- have done fo very little, that has 
chief or, Unhappinefs. Every Ac- been beneficial to Mankind, your 
tion that does neither, we callin- Lot mutt be to go to thofe who have 
different. very good Action, as been ufelefs in their Generation.’’ 
‘foon as performed 1S marked down After thus iving hts Sentence, Ju- 
on a golden Weight, (like thofe you piter couael quai Minos, and dif- 
fee on the Right Hand of ‘fupiter) miffed him with the following 
exactly proportionca in Sizeto the Words: ‘* Mines, you have feen 
Goop produced by wich Action; our Way of judging: Your Juftice 
and every bad one is marked ona and good. Aétions are all marked 
Brafs Weight, (hike thofeon upi- down on Golden Weights here ; 
ter’s Lett Hand) exactly proportion- and they are more than I ever yet 
ed to the Evil produced. The faw, for any Prince upon Earth. It 


_ Weights thus marked belonging to is for this Reafon, that I intend 


the fame Man, are keptalwaysintwo hereafter to conftitute you as my 
different Parcels, during the Life of Deputy; and to male you the chief 
the Man; and immediately on his Difpofer of all the Spirits that come 
Death, are brought before Jupiter, frow your World. Continue to fol- 
and put into thoie Scales. if the lowthe Laws of Juftice and Virtue, 
Gold Weights are the heavieft, he while you live; ‘and when you die, 
is adjudged worthy of Blife; andif and arrive to the Dignity I have 
affured 









affured to you, remember my Ways 
of Judgment; and place every one 
in more Blifs or Unhappinefs here- 
after, in exact Proportion to the 
Over-balance of Happinefs or Mi- 
fery, that he may have occafioned 
in the whole Courfe of his Life. Let 
this be your Rule; and then you 
will judge Men in the fame Man- 
ner that they are judged by ‘Jupister 
himfelf.” 


Remarkable Inftance of the Spirit o 
the People of Fenelavd clue halt A 
Century ago. 


Ir was in the midft of thofe Cla- 
mours, that echoed thro’ the King- 
dom in 1701, and the univerfal Difla- 
tisfaétion of the People at the Pro- 
ceedings of the Houfe of Commons, 
éfc. that the Gentlemen of Kent 
petitioned them, in a very humble 
Manner, to have Regard to the Voice 
of the People, and provide effezually 
for their Religion and Safety, &c. 

It was figned by all the Deputy 
Lieutenants there prefent, above 
twenty Juftices of the Peace, all the 
Grand Jury, and other Freeholders 
then there. 

This Petition was offered to the 
Houfe on the 8th of May, 1701; 
the Gentlemen who delivered it, 
and owned itat the Bar of the Houfe, 
were Mr. William Colepepper, Mr. 
Thomas Colepepper, Mr. David Pol- 
bill, Mr. Sajfenion Champneys, and 
Mr. William Hamilton; for f 


came to t 


the Serjeant at Arms. 


Remarkable Inftance of the Spirit of the People of England. 


o I 
find all their Names written in 
the Votes, without the Addition 
of Efq; though four of them were 
Juftices of the Peace, and two, De- 
puty Lieutenants of the County. 
Concerning the Petition, the Houfe 

his Refolution, That it 
was /candalous, infolent, and feditious, 
&c. The five Gentlemen they order- 
ed to be taken into the Cuftody of 
The Treat- ] 
ment they had from him was very 
fingular, and fhewed that they were 
under the high Difpleafure of the 4 
Houfe; for when he accidentally 
faw two of them talk together, he 
drew his Sword vpon his Deputy 
for permitting it: And when, upon 
one of thofe Gentlemen’s demand- 
ing a Copy of their Commitment, 
which they reckoned they had a 





469 
Title to by Virtue of the Haneas 
Corpus A, and he refufing it, 
the Gentleman faid, he hoped the 
Law would do him Juftice, his Re- 
ply was, that 4e cared not a Fart for 
the Law. ‘The Reverence of the 
Law is fallen very low indeed, when 
one, who has the Honour of being 
a Servant to the Houfe of Com- 
mons, can prefume to make {0 bold 
with it. However, this Speech was 
of a Piece with the Declaration he 
had made the Gentlemen before : 
‘ That he had an unbounded Li- 
‘ berty of ufing them at Difretion ; 
* that he coda confine them at 
‘ Pleafure, put them into Dun- 


‘ 


a lay them under Ground, 
© Se." 

And indeed, by the Miferies and 
Naftinefs of their Confinement, one 
would imagine that the Power of 
the /nguifition was at this Time fub- 
fifting in the xominally very free 
Country of England. The People 
however being warned, and takin 

Warning, there came a Memoria 

inclofed in the following Billet, di- 
rected to R—t H— Bla; S—r to 
the Houfe of Commons. 


Mr. S ” 


TH IS Memorial you are charged 
with, in the Behalf of many T bou- 
Sands of the good People of England. 
_ There is neither Popith, Jaco- 
bite, Seditious, Court, or Party In- 
terelt concerned in it; but Honefty and 


Truth. 





You are commanded by Two Huz-~ 


dred Theufand Englifhmen, to de- 
liver it to the H——e of C S, and 
to inform them, that it is no Banter, 
but ferious Truth; and a Serious Re - 
gard to it is expefed; nothing but 
Juftice, and their Duty, is required, 
and it is required by them who have 
both a Right to require, and Power 
to ae viz. the People of Eng- 





and. 
We could have come to the Houfe 
ftrong enough to oblige them to’hear us, 
ut we. have aoe any Tumults, not 
defiring to embroil, but to fave our na- 
~ aca oP 
ou refuse to communicate it to 
BR Ke oT find Caufe in a fhort 
Time torepent it. 
This was not delivered by a Wo- 
man, as was faid, but by the very 
Perfon 
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470 Spirit of the People of England. 
Perfon who wrote it, guarded by 
about fixteen Gentlemen of Qua- 
Rity, who, if any Notice had been 
taken of him, were ready to have 
carried him uff by Force. 

Tne Memorial, among other 
Things, coniained a Claim of Right 
under feven Keais, of which the 
three former run thus :—* We do 
* hereby claim and declare, Fir/, 
© that it is the undoubted Right of 
the People of England, in Cafe 
their Reprefentatives in Parlia- 
ment do not proceed according to 
their Duty, and the People’s In- 
tereft, to inform them of their Dif- 
like, difown their A€tions, and to 
dire them to fuch Things as 
they think fit, either by Petition, 
Addrefs, Propofal, Memorial, or 
any other peaceable 
Secondly, ‘That the Houfe of Com- 
mons /eparately, and otherwife 
than by a Bill legally paffed into an 
A4, have no legal Power to fu/pend 
or difpenfe with ibe Laws of the 
Land, any more than the KinG 
bas by his Prerogative.—Tbirdly, 
That the Houfe of Commons has 
no degal Power to imprifon any 
Verion, or commit them to the 
Cuftody of Serjeants, or otherwile, 
(their own Members excepted) 
but cught to addrefs the King, to 
caufe anyPerfon, on good Grounds, 
to be apprehended, which*Per- 
ion, foappreheadcd, ought to have 
the Benefit of the Haseas Cor- 
pus Adc, and be brought to Trial 
* by due Courfe of Law.’ After 
other Claims, it concludes: 
* Thus, Gentlemen, you have your 
© Duty laid before you, which it is 
* hoped you will think of: Butif 
* you continue to neglect it, you 
* may expe&t to be trcaied accord- 
* mg to the Refentments of an in- 
* jured Nation; Exglifbmen are no 
* more to be Slaves to Parliaments 
‘than to Kings. Our Name is 
* Lecron, and we are MANY.’ 

. Sucu was the Spirit of thofe who 
may be called our immediate An- 
ceftors !--And it ftands recorded in 
our Hiftory, that the Houfe of Com- 
mons were fo intimidated by this 
Remonitrance, that they initantly 
began to alter their Meafures. 


a ore 
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Account of an extraordinary Meter. 


To Mr. Goapsy, Printer, at Sher- 
borne. 


Srr, 


BEng furpriz’d none of our Virtu- 
ofi have given the Public any Ac- 
count of a moft extraordinary Mete~ 
or, or Pheenomenon, which fell into 
the River a little above the Town 
of Langport, on Saturday, May 26, 
about half an Hour after Three in 
the Afternoon, I fend you the fol- 
lowing Remarks on it, which I wifh 
had been improved by any who had 
a nearer View of it. 

Obferving from my Houfe, about 
ten Mites from it, an unufual Pyra- 
mid of Smoke, hanging down like 
a Steeple inverted from a vait 
Thunder Cloud, I foon gueffed it to 
be fome fiery Exhalation, as it ap- 
péared to be, by a violent Thunder 
Storm, which in half an Hour’s 
Time flew around this Country. 
But the moft amazing Accounts 
from feveral Parts, a few Days after- 
wards, were as follow: ‘* That 
many Pcople on Mendip Hills, near 
20 Miles Ditlance, obferv’d the 
fame of this Meteor as I did ; And 
others at work in the Fields near 
Wefion, and the Moors of Sedginoor, 
perceived it fweeping over them 
from the North, with the Force and 
terrible Rufhing of a Tornado, or 
Thunder Spout, as I immediately 
thought; and it tumbled over fome 
Bullocks as it flew along, and 
crufhed the Trees together, kind- 
ling as it went, till in a few Minutes 
it fell perpendicularly, in a Ball of 
Fire, into the River near Langport, 
cing up the Waters and Mud of 
that deep River to a vaft Height, 
—- the Beholders.” 

The only Reflexion I thall offer 
on this awful Sight is, how thank- 
ful all the Parithes fhould be, who 
efcaped the Deftruétion this terrible 
Meteor of Fire and Sulphur mutt 
have occafioned, had it not provi- 
dentially burt over the River, as 
all —_ and Countries afford fome 
few ae pe of the like dreadful 
Scourges of a finful People. 

- 5S. Thofe who have read 
the Collections of our beft Tra- 
vellers, are acquainted with the 


Spouts 

































Spouts at Sea, and fiery Tornados 
in both the Jndies; but I feldoin re- 
member fuch a Phcenomenon in the 
Hittories of England as this; as it 
confifted of nitro-{ulphureous Parts 
in a rapid Whirlwind, all which the 
Current of Air, and Vapours from 
the River, I conceive, attracted to 
aPoint, and caufed it to dart with 
fuch a vaft Explofion into it; fo that 
the Noife and Hifling of the Waters 
were heard with Amazement, by a 
few near Spectators ; & what is very 
extraordinary, the ‘Thunder Storms 
flew at a Diftance round, none fal- 
ling where this Explofion was feen ; 
fo that the Fire Ball might have 
burnt a whole Town, in fo dry and 
hot a Seafon as we had. 

Your's, Eucenio. 


Extra& from th MONITOR, 
Number 463. 


THIS Paper is wholly taken up in 
Obfervations on a Letter print- 
ed in the Gazeteer of the 23d of May, 
addreffed to the leadin embers of 
a late Minority of the Hou/e of Com- 
MMOS. 

The Monitor obferves, thatthis 
Writer, like the reft of the Wri- 
ters of the prefent a is very 
free and bold in afferting Faéts, but 
too diffident in the Ufe of the ne- 
ceffary Means to fupport their Cre- 
dit. That hedifcovers Motives for 
the Condué of other Perfons, which 
thofe Perfons never thought of them- 
felves, He further obferves, that 
the Reafon which this Writer gives 
for the Difmiffion of fome Gentle- 
men from his Majefty’s Service, isa 
very alarming and unconftitutional 
one ; and fhews the Weaknefs of 
his Arguments through the whole 
Letter. 


The Confiftency and ConneBion of the 


Divine Intentions. 
[Continued from Page 461.] 


A NotherOccafion of Infidelity and 
Diitruft of the Divine Inten- 
tions, is the great Calamicies and 
enormous Wre sidne/s which.weiome- 
times fee or hear of ia the Wor!d ; 
which a:tonifh b> ther: very Siazu- 
fariiy, audio itrongly adect the lma- 
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ginations and Paifions of Men, that 
they fee Nature through a falfe Me- 
dium, wich multiplies and exagge- 
rates the Evils of Human Life; and 
they are tempted, by the Diforder 
of their own Minds, to imagine 
that Confufion and Diforder pre- 
vail throughout the World.-- --But 
the great Subject of our Atcention 
and Admiration, and the Ground 
of all our rel:gious Scntiments, 
fhould be the general Order and 
Happinefs which conitantly refule 
from the univerfal Conititution and 
Operations of Nature; not the 
particular Diforders which appear 
as Exceptions to the uiual Proce- 
dure of Things. For, would it not 
be very abfuid and ung avet |, to 
turn ail our Attention to the de- 
ftructive Tempefts, the Conflagra- 
tions, Earthquakes, and Inunda- 
tions, that occur once patie in an 
Age ; whilft we forget the conftant 
Regularity of Seafons, and Tempe- 
rature of the Elements, by which 
they are made to con{pire 10 admi- 
rably to the Support and Pleaiure of 
Human Lite; and refufe to ac- 
knowledge that beneficent Wifdom 
and Power, wich rules the raging of 
the Sea, and bids the Tempef? to ceafes 
which has fixed the folid Ear.h on 
its Centre, diffufed the balmy Air, 
the ferene Luitre and genial Warmth, 
over its Surface, and appoin‘ed that 
Seed-Time and Harveft, Night and 
Day, fhall never cease? And 
is it not equally unnatural and un- 
rateful to attend only to the acci- 
Seatel Diforders of Society, and 
the Examples of Wickednefs and 
Milfery in the World; whilit we 
are inobiervant of the ufual Order, 
the fettled Peace, the iocial Har- 
mony and Jey of So-ie y, and the 
wide-diffafed Harveft of Knowledge, 
Virtue, and Happine/, which ts con- 
tinually fprineinz up in the World ? 
But if the Wor!d be the Work, 
and ali Events in it che | feéts, of 
infinite Wifdom and Goodze/s, could 
there be ali chofe particuia: Diior- 
ders and iivils in it which we adtu- 
a'ly perceive? Could chere be any 
Evil in the Worli? Can perfect 
Wifdom produce any ‘Thing but 
Order ?-----Purfcét Goodnefs intend 
any ‘Thing but Goou ?—— Nay, bute 
aubo art thou, O Maa, that rplieft 
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againft GOD ?------ Shall the Thing 
formed fay to Him that Faron it, 
Why haft thou made me thus ?——lIs 
there nothing to be placed to the 
Score of Human Ignorance and Er- 
ror ?---Does it follow that there is a 
Defe& in the Works of Creation, 
becaufe we cannot account for every 
"Thing? Do we judge of the Divine 
Works and Def ns, asif we were 
ual to Him in Wifdom and Under- 
anding ?———The real Wonder is, 
that we are able to perceive /o much 
of Order and wife Defign, and that 
Things do not appear in greater 
Contufion to our dark and con- 
fufed Underftandings And all 
would be in Reality Confufion and 
Diforder, and there could be no Or- 
der, Concord, or Happinefs in the 
World, if there was not a Being of 
Wifdom, Goodnefs, and Power fu- 
perior to our Comprehenfion, who 
was the Maker and Difpofer of the 
World, and all Things in it. What- 
ever Portions of Knowledge, Good- 
ne/s, and Happinefs are found in the 
Creation, they are fo many Proofs 
of Wifdom and Benevolence in the 
Creator. And if the general Con- 
ftitution and Courfe of Nature is 
evidently directed to beneficent 
Ends, the feeming Contradiction of 
articular Events only proves our 
/ morcemne and Incompetence of 
Judgment. ‘To contrive and erect, 
out of the Materials of this vifible 
World, a Syftem comprehenfive of 
fuch magnificent Appearances and 
various _— s and produétive of 
fuch fucceflive Harvefts of Know- 
ledge and menage and Happi- 
nefs, as occur to Human Obferva- 
tion, is an Operation fo excellent 
and divine, as could not be defigned 
and executed, but by a Being whofe 
Perfe&tions afe not to be doubted 
of, but adored and praifed; and 
who merits infinitely more than all 
the Efteem, Truit, and Confidence 
we can place in him. The furiher 
we extend our Enquiries into the 
Operations of Nature, the more 
clearly we difcern a Wifdom and 
Goodnefs forming and direéting the 
Whole; and it appears the more 
reafonable Duty to place all Diffi- 
culties to the Account of our own 








Ignorance, and to acknowledge the 
abfolute Perfeétion of the Divine Na- 
ture. 

We have hitherto endeavoured to 
demonftrate, from Human Expe- 
rience, the Diwine Intentions in the 
Formation of the World, to pro- 
duce and maintain Life, Plea/fure, 
Knowledge, and Virtue; and the 
Confiftency of thofe Intentions, as 
uniting in one general End, the 
Good or Happinefs of Human Soci- 
ety.---And if this was the Defign of . 
the Almighty Creator in the Confti- 
tution of the World, it evidently 
follows, that whoever aéts in a Man- 
ner contrary to that Defign; who- 
ever, through any wrong Biafs of 
private Intereft or Pleafure, which 
he imagines will accrue to himéelf, 
fhall become injurious to Society, 
o; fhall refufe to difcharge thofe 
relative and focial Duties, which 
are the Foundations of public Good, 
or fhall intemperately debafe and 
corrupt his own Nature, and dif- 

valify himfelf for the Duties of 

ife; every fuch Perfon is an Of- 
fender in the Sight of Gop, by fol- 
lowing his own Will, Fancy, or 
Appetite, in Oppofition to the Con- 
ftitution and Will of Sovereign Wif- 
dom: And every fuch Offender is li- 
able to Punifhment, from that moral 
and judicial Government, which Gop 
hath eftablifhed ; & which is in fome 
Meafure interwoven with the prefent 
Conftitution of Things : In the Pro- 
grefs of his Wickednefs, he will 
meet with encreafing Symptoms of 
Divine Difpleafure : His own Con- 
feience, Mankind around him, and 
at laft all Nature will put on a hof- 
tile and menacing Afpeét, and will 
combine in his utter Deftruétion. 
But he who faithfully and pioufly 
purfues the End for which he was 
created, will find Peace in his own 
Mind, and Friendfhip with other 
Men ; and finally, enjoy the dif- 
tinguifhed Favour of the Almighty 
Maker and righteous Governor of 
the Univerfe. 

And thus, Self-Love, and Social 
Virtue, private Happinefs and pub- 
lic Good unite; and the Ends of 
Divine Wifdom appear perfectly 
confiftent. 

The 





Tie HAPPY DIVORCE: 
A Morat Tate. 


U Neafinets and Inconftancy are, 
in the greateit Part of Man- 
kind, nothing more than the Con- 
fequence of falfe Calculation. ‘Too 
itrong a Prepoffeffion in Favour of 
the Happinefs we defire, makes us 
experience, as foon as we pofle(s it, 
that Uneafinefs and Difgu&, which 
fuffer us to relifh nothing. ‘The 
Imagination deceived, and the Heart 
diffatished, wander to new Objeéts, 
the Profpect of which dazzles in its 
Turn, and the Approach difabutes 
us. ‘Thus from Illufion to Illufion, 
Life is paffed away in changing the 
Chimera: This is the Malady of 
lively and delicate Souls; Nature 
has nothing fufficiently perfect for 
them: Whence it proceeds that it 
is thought fuch a mighty Matter to 
fix the Tafte of a pretty Woman. 

Lucilia, in the Convent, had paint- 
ed to herfelt the Charms of Love, 
and the Delights of Marriage, with 
the Colouring of an Imagination of 
a Girl of fifteen, whofe Flower no- 
thing had yet tarnifhed. 

She had feen the World only in 
thofe ingenious Fiétions which are 
the Romance of Human Nature. It 
cofts nothing to an eloquent Man 
to give Love and Marriage all the 
Charins that he conceives. Lucilia, 


- 


according to thefe Pictures, faw Lo- . 


vers and fiufbands only as ihey are 
to be met with in Fabies, always 
tender and full of Love, faying no- 
thing but fine Things, taken up 
folely with the Care of pleating ; 
new Homagcs, or Pieafures eternally 
Varied. 

Such was the Prepofieflion of Zu- 
cilia, when they were to draw her 
out of the Convent to marry the 
Marquis de Lifere. His engaging 
and noble Figure infpired her with 
a favourble Opinion of him. [is 
firft Addreffes fucceeded in deter- 
mining the lrrefoiution of her Soul. 
She faw not yet in the Marquis the 
Ardour of a paflionate Love ; but 
fhe thought modettly enough of her- 
felf not to pretend to fet him on 
Fire at the firft Sight. This Liking, 
eafy in its Birth, would make a ra- 

id Progrefs : He muit have Time. 
Shanes, the Marriage was con- 
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cluded upon, and folemnifed before 
the Inclination of the Marcuis was 
grown a violent Paflion. 

Nothing was more fteady or folid 
than the ‘Temper of the Marquis a 
Lijere. Jn marrying a young Wo- 
man, he propofed to himfelf, in or- 
der to make her happy, to begin by 
being her Friend, aaaleadal that 
an honeit Man does whatever he 
pleafes with a well-difpofed Wo- 
man, when he has gained her Con- 
fidence ; and that a Hufband, who 
makes himielf dreaded, invites his 
Wife to deceive him, and authorifes 
her to hate him. 

In order to follow the Plan which 
he had traced out to himfelf, it was 
neceflary not to be too paffionate a 
Lover: Paffion knows no Rule. He 
had confidered himfelf well before 
his Engagement, on the Kind of Lie 
king with which Luaci/ia infpired 
him, refolved never to marry a Wo- 
man, whom he fhould love to Dil- 
traction. Lucila found in her Huf- 
band only that lively and tender 
Friendfhip, that atientive and con- 
ftant Complaifance, that foft and 
pure Pleafure, that Love, in fhort, 
which has neither its hot nor cold 
Fits. At firft, fhe flattered herfelf 
that Intoxication, Enchantment, 
Tranfports, would have their Turn; 
but the Soul of ZLz/ere was unalter- 
able. 

‘ This is very extraordinary, faid 
fhe; I am young, | am _ hand- 
fome, and my Huiband don’t love 
‘me! I am his, and he thinks it 
* enough to poflefs me with Cold- 
‘ nefs? But then why fuoffer him to 
‘ be cold? Can he have any violent 
‘ Longings for what is in his Power 
‘ without Referve or Trouble? He 
‘ would become paffionately fond 
© of me, if he were jealous. How 
‘ unjuit are Men! We muit torment 
‘ them in order to pleafe them. Be 
‘tender, faithful, fond, they neg- 
‘ le&t, they difdain you. An even 
‘ Courfe of Happinefs makes them 
‘ dull. Caprice, Coquetry, Incon- 
‘ conftancy, roufe & enliven them: 
‘They fec no Value on Pleature, 
c 

‘ 


nw 


but in Proportion to the ‘Trouble 
it gives them. Li/ere, lefs fure of 
‘being beloved, will become a 
¢‘ thoufand Times fonder himielf. 
‘ yYhat is eafy; let me be in the 


Fafhion. 













































































74 
* Fafhion. Every Thing around me 
* prefents me with enough to make 
‘ him uneafy, if he is capable of 

Jealou fy.’ 

After this fine Proje&t, Lucila 
gave herfelf up to Diffipation, to 
Coguetry; fhe affumed a Myttery 
in all her Proceedings; fhe made 
Parties without the Marquis. * Did 
‘ I not forefee it,’ faid he to him- 
felf, ‘ that 1 had a Wife like o- 
other Women: Six Months after 
Marriage fhe begins to be tired of 
it. I fhould be a happy Man now 
if I were paflionately fond of my 
Wife! Happily my Liking and 
my Efteem for her leave me full 
Enjoyment of my Reafon: I mutt 
‘make Ule of it, diflemble, fubdue 
myfelf, and employ nothing but 
Gentlenefs and foothing Meafures 
to keep her in Order. They do 
not always fucceed, but Reproach- 
es, Complaints, Reftraint and V1- 
“ lence fucceed {till lefs.? ‘The Mo- 
deration, Complaifance, and Tran- 
guillity of the Marquis, put Lac/a 
out of all Patience. ‘ Alas!’ faid 
fhe, ‘ do what I will, ’tis all to 
* no Purpofe, this Man will never 
love me: He is one of thofe Souls 
whom nothing moves, nothing 
engages, and | am condemned to 

afs my Life with a Stone that 

Sew neither how to love, nor 
hate! O, the Delights of fenfible 
Souls, the Charm of impaflioned 
Hearts? Love, who raifeft us to 
Heaven on thy fiery Pinions! 
Where are thofe flaming Darts, 
with which thou woundeft happy 
Lovers ? Where is that Intoxica- 
tion into which thou plungeft 
them ? Where are thofe ravifhing 
Tranfports with which they mu- 
tually infpire each other? Where 
are they ? continued fhe. In free 
and independent Love, in the Dif- 

ofal of two Hearts which give a 

oofe to themfelves. And why 
fhould the Marquis be fond? What 
Sacrifice have [ made him? By 
what Marks of Courage, by what 
heroic Devotion of myfelf have I 
moved the Senfibility of his Soul! 
Where is the Merit of having ac- 
cepted fora Hufband an amiable & 
rich young Man, whom they chole 
without my Confent? Is it for 
* Love to interfere in a Marriage 
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“ of Convenience? But is this ther 
‘ the Lot of a Woman of Sixteen, 
‘ to whom, without Vanity, Nature 
* has given wherewith to pleafe, and 
‘ ftill more, wherewith to love ? For 
‘ after all 1 cannot conceal from 
‘ myfelf the Graces of my Figure, 
‘ nor the Senfibility of my Heart. 
‘ At fixteen to languifh without 
‘ Hope in cold Indifference, and 
‘ to fee at leaft a Score of Years 
© wafte away without Pleafure,which 
‘ might have been delicious! I fay 
‘ a Score at leaft, and itis not want- 
‘ ing to tire the World, to be con- 
‘ tent to renounce it before forty 
‘ Years of Age. ----- Cruel Family:! 
‘ Was it for you that I took a Huf- 
‘ band? You chofe mean honef 
‘ Man; arare Prefent you made me! 
* To be dull with an honeft Man, 
‘ and to be dull all one’s Life! very 
* hard indeed!’ 

This Difcontent foon degenerated 
into Peevifhnefs on the Part of Lz- 
cilia, and Li/ere thought he perceiv- 
ed at laft, that fhe had taken an 
Averfion to him. His Friends dif- 
pleafed her, their Company became 
troublefome to her, fhe received 
them with a Coolnefs fufficient to 
keep them at a Diftance. The Mar- 
quis couldno longer diffemble. ‘Ma- 
*‘ dam, faid he to Zuctlia, the End 
of Marriage is to make People 
happy; we are not fo together, 
and it is in vain for us to pique 
ourfelves on a Conftancy which 
reftrains us. Our Fortune puts 
us in a Condition of doing with- 
out each other, and of refuming 
that Liberty of which we impru- 
dently made a mutual Sacrifice. 
Live by yourfelf, I will live by 
myfelf. I afk- towards me onl 
that Decency and Regard whic 
you owe to yourfelf.” * With all 
my Heart, Sir,’ replied Lucilia 
with the Coldnefs of Difguft ; and 
from that Moment every Thing was 
fettled that Madam might have her 
Equipage, her Table, her Domef- 
tics, in one Word, a feparate Main- 
tenance. [To be continued. | 
The beft Methed of making Hay. Com- 

Wu nicated by an é xpe rie nced Effex 

Farmer. 


en ee ee ee ee ee en ee. ee. a. ee | 


Have had, for thefe forty Years 
paft, a de2zl of Experience in this 
g Matter ; 


I 











Matter ; for which Reafon, what I 
fay may, I think, be depended on. 

In the firit Place, I do not hold it 

ood to let Grafs ftand too long be- 

ore itis cut: The beft Time, in 
my Opinion, to begin to mow, is 
when the Plants begin to bloffom. 
When they are in this State, it may 
naturally be fuppofed they have at- 
tained their largeft Growth, and are 
fulleit of Sap, therefore in a Condi- 
tion of making good, fweet, nou- 
rifhing Hay. If the Plants are fuf- 
fered to ftand longer, till the Seeds 
are perfected, the Stalks grow hard, 
fticky, faplefs, and chirky ; and, of 
Courfe, fo great a Quantity of nou- 
rifhing Juice cannot be concentra- 
ted in them. 

The leaft dangerous Way of mak- 
ing Hay is by keeping it almott all 
the Time itis in the Field, after 
mowing, in Grafs-Cocks, as we do 
in many Parts of this large County. 
Thefe Cocks confift of about two 
or three Forkfuls each, and are of- 
ten turned, though very feldom 
fpread, unlefs there is a Certainty 
that no Rain will fall till they can 
be made up again. , 

I know this Method will be ob- 
jected to, as being flow; but the 
Surenefs of it makes full Amends : 
Befides, the Hay is better than that 
made in the common Way, unlefs 
the Weather happens to be very tem- 
perate and fine: If the Weather is 
fultry, and the Sun fhines very hot, 
in the common Way, the Sap, or 
juices, of the Plant, evaporates too 
haitily, and the Stalk becomes brit- 
tle, and contains no Nourifhment ; 
and in rainy Weather, in the com- 
mon Way, the Hay is foon fpoiled: 
On the contrary, in the Way I re- 
commend, in rainy Weather it does 
not take nearly fo much Damage, 
nay, none at all, unlefs the Rain is 
heavy and of long Continuance ; 
and in the very hot fultry Sun-fhin- 
ing Weather, the Sun has only Power 
to dry to a proper Degree, and hay 
the Grafs, without evaporating too 
much of its Juices, or making it 
britcle and heartlefs. 

Ihave two Ways of haying my 
Aftermath. If I can, I get it in 
when the Weather is fine, and in 
the Middle of the Day, atter mak- 
ing itin Grafs-Cocks, as above men- 


The beft Method of making Hay. 


475 
tioned ; and when this is the Cafe, 
it aflumes the Colour of fine Green 
Tea, and is almoft as fragrant ; and 
thefe Qualities recommend it at 
Market. But if I find [ cannot get 
it in fo fine as I could wifh, owing 
to the Ficklenefs of the Weather, | 
then take Care to inn it before it is 
quite made; or, if it happeng by any 
Accident to be over dry, I cart it in 
the Morning eafly, whilit itis yet 
damp with the Dews, and ftack it 
forthwith: I take, however, the Pre- 
caution of making proper Vents or 
Air-Channels in different Parts of 
the Stack, left it fhould fuddenly 
fire: The Hay ftacked in this dam 
State is always Mow- burnt, which 
always intend it fhould be to a cer- 
tain Degree, as I am convinced, and 
fo are many who purchafe of me, 
that Horfes, in general, will thrive 
better on this Hay than on that 
which is inned in the fineft Order. 
By this fimple Management a rainy: 
Hay-Seafon does me lefs Damage 
than mott of my Neighbours. 

I have found it of great Ufe to 
beitow a Watering on my Fields, 
by Means of Water-Trunks, im- 
mediately after my firft Crop of 
Hay is got off. This brings the 
Plant forward, and makes the Grafs 
much fooner ready to cut than it 
would be, fhould this very inconfi- 
derable Expence be grudged. 

I mut, however, before I con- 
clude, obferve, that when I ftack my 
Hay undermade, with an Intent 
that it fhould be Mow-burnt, I am 
forced to watch it conftantly, to fee 
that it does not heat too much, fo 
as either to rot or fire; and I eafily 
know the State it is in, by firft run- 
ning my Arm, as far as | can, into 
the Stack, and afterwards a Pole, or 
Hedge-Stake, a tew Feet long: If I 
find it inclinable to be too hot, [ 
make more Vents for the Air, by 
thruiting it through the Stack in va- 
rious Places ; but if this Remedy is 
not fufficient, and the Weather is 

notrainy, | generally employaNum- 
ber of Hands, whounmake the Stack 
and make it up again afrefh: And 
this always aniwers, asit cannot {fet- 
tle fo clole as it did at firit; there- 
fore the cool Air has a freer Paf- 
fage. 
3P2 Of 
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From the Medical Mufeum. 


Of the good Effects communi icated by 
Crocus Mera Hor um * to the Milk of 
an Js, in whofe Drink it was 
mixed, and het nals a very i 
nate Leprofy was perfectly cured. 


F we look back to the Beginnine 

of Science, and examine “all the 
intermediate spans of ‘Time, we 
fhall find that the moft valuable 
Difcoveries owe shale Origin to juft 
Reafoning upon accidental and for- 
tuitous Eiinte. 

A furprifing Cure “_ feveral 
Years ago effeéted by an Accident, 
which [ think may farwith a very 
ufeful Hint to Prattitioners. <A 
Gentleman labouring under a very 
editinate Leproty, put himfelf un- 
der the Care of an eminent Ph 
fician in the Country, and having 
through a long Courfe of 'Me- 
dicines woken any vilible Succeis, 
the Doctor at latt te ed him to 
live as much as poffible on Affes 
Milk, while he went to Lonxdon to 
cet the Opinion of fome of the mott 
able Phyficians on his Cafe. In 
about a Ferinight the "i ctor re- 
turned, and w: as acreeabl y furpr. zed 
to find his Patient fo much better, 
as no longer to need his Afliftance. 
He adviled him however to con- 
tinue the Ufe of the fame Afies 
Mi! from which he had already re- 
ceived fuch une xpected Reliet. The 
Gentleman acco: ding! sly perfitted in 
his Regimen, and in a L w Weeks 
was perfectly cured. The Doétor 
not being able to Ma for this 
extraordinary es. of mere Ailes 
Milk, conclud ed that the Beat mutt 
have fedon iome Herb of uucom- 
non Virtues, and accordingly went 
with his Patient int 0 the lield where 
the was kept, which lay contiguous 
to the Stable-Y ar d ; 
the moit caret Scrutiny, could 
hind no thin a4 - co mmon Grafs > 
he then examined the Exc crements, 
but in thels he cifcovered nothing 


1 t - 
arucaia ly only that they were more 


Eone 


, 
' 


here iC, after 


J it thanulual. The Doéor n ow 
gave over his Re jcarches, and walk- 
ed to a lo ic i roug h chat held | WV a- 
ter fer the ‘G. to. w ath the Dung 
from bis Cane, and feeling a hard 
Nials at the Bottum of the W ater, 
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he afked the Huntfman who flood 
by, what it was? The Huntiman 
told him, that his Mafter’s Hounds 
having had the Mange, he had put 
a Piece of Crocus Metallorum in- 
to the Water tocure them. The 
Myftery now vanifhed, and the 
Doctor attributed the Gentleman’s 
Cure ~ the Crocus. 

It this Hint was purfued, might 
we not expect the moit furprizing 
and falutary Effects ? How extreme- 
ly minute mutt ihe Particles of An- 
timony be, which, though they 
abound in each Drop of the Water, 
do yet leave the Lump of Crocus, 
for ought that can be difcovered, 
undiminifhed in its Weight! but 
even thefe Minutie mait undergo 
feveral Divifions and Subdiviiions ; 
inany Fermentations and Digettions 
- before the animal Analyfis is finifh- 
ed in their P allage through the va- 
rious Veffels of the Afs, to the mam- 
millary Tubes; if at can be prove 
ed that they do pals through the 
; roce{s, it follows, that there is no 

Pore fo {mall, nor Tube fo cone 
itructed, not even the Nerves them- 
felves, but will admit this wonderful 
Medicine. 

By this Pr ocefs too, we have na- 
tive vegetable Acids intimately con- 
joined with the anti montial Parti- 
cles; and perhaps it is the only 
Method by which Acids of any 
Kind can be fafely mixed with An- 
mony. In fhort, when a Courfe of 
Milk is ordered by the Phyfician, 
may it not be thus medicated mucis 
to the Advantage of the Patient. 


De ( lcription of A Magni) ‘ficent Palace 
of a Turkihh Grand Vizier, in @ 
Letter from Lady M——y Woy 


M—e, to the Abbot of: ; 





Conflantincpie, May 19. 


| : Am extremely pleafed with hear- 

ing irom you, and my Vanity 
tthe darling Frailty of Hvman 
Nind) not a little flattered by the 
you afk me, 


uncommon Quefiions 
though 1 am utterly incapable o of 
antwering them. And indeed, we: 

[ as poo ; Mathematician as £u- 


clid himielf, it requires an Age’s 

Stay to m: ake ult Obfervations on 

7 - } 

the Air and Vapours. { have not 
been 
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Defeription of a magnificent Palace of aTurkifo Grand Vizier. 


been yet a full Year here, and am 
on the Point of removing. Such is 
my rambling Deftiny. This will 
{urprize you, and can furprize no 
Body fo much as myfelf. Perhaps 
~ will accufe me of Lazinefs or 

ulnefs, or both together, that can 
leave this Place without giving you 
iome Account of the Zursi/b Court. 
I can only tell you, that if you 
pleafe to read Sir Paul Rycaut, you 
wil there find a full and true Ac- 
count of the Viziers, the Beglerby’s, 
the civil and f{piritual Government, 
the. Officers of the Seraglio, &c. 
lhings that it is very eafy to procure 
Lifts of, aud therefore may be de- 
pended on; though other Stories, 
God knows—I fay no more—every 
Body is at Liberty to write their 
own Remarks ; the Manners of Peo- 
ple may change, or fome of them 
eicape the Obfervation of Travel- 
lers; but ’tis not the fame of the 
Government; and for that Reafon, 
fince I can tell you nothing new, | 
will tell you nothing of it. In the 
fame Silence fhall be pafled over the 
Artenal and feven ‘Towers, and for 
Moiques, I have already deteribec 
one of the nobieit to you very par- 
ticularly. But I cannot torbear 
taking Notice to youof a Mittake 
of Gemell:, (though i honour him in 
a much higher Degree than any o- 
ther Voyage-Writer:) He fays that 
there are no Remains of Calcedon ; 
this is certainly a Miltake; I was 
there Yelterday, and went crofs the 
Canal in my Galley, the Sea being 
very narrow between that City and 
Conflantinople. Lis ftill a large 
Town, and has feveral Mojques in 
it. The Chrifians fill call it Cal- 
cedonia, and the Yurks give it a 
Name] forgot, but which is only a 
Corruption of the fame Word. I 
duppoie this is an Error of his Guide, 
which his fhort Stay hindered him 
from rectifying ; for I have, in o- 
other Matters, a very jult Efteem 
forhis Veracity. Nothing can be 
pleafanter than the Canal, and 
the Turks are fo wel] acquainted 
with its Beauties, that all cheir Plea- 
fure-Seats are built on its Banks; 
where they have, atthe fame ‘lime, 
the moit beautiful Profpeéts in &u- 
ropeand Aja; there are near one 
another, fome Hundreds of magai- 
fcent Palaces. Human Granacur 


47? 
being here yet more unftable than 
any where elfe, ’tis common for the 
Heirs of a great three tail’d Baia, 
not to be rich enough to keep in Re- 
pair the Houfe he built; thus ina few 
Years they all fall to Ruin. I was 
Yefterday to fee that of the late 
Grand Vizier, who was killed at 
Peterwaradin. It was built to re- 
ceive his Royal Bride, Daughter of 
the prefent Sultan, but he did not 
live to fee her there. I have a great 
Mind to defcribe it to you; but I 
check that Inclination, knowing 
very well that I cannot give you, 
with my beft Defcription, fuch an 
Idea of it as Tought. It 1s fituated 
on one of the moft delightful Parts 
of the Canal, with a fine Wood on 
the Side of a Hill behindit. The 
Extent of it is prodigious ; the Guar- 
dian affured me there are cight hun- 
dred Rooms in it; I will not, how- 
ever, anfwer for that Number, fince 
I did not count them; but ’tis cer- 
tain the Number is very large, and 
the whole adorned with a Profufion 
of Marble, Gilding, and the moft 
exquifite Painting of Fruit and 
Flowers. The Windows are all 
faih’d with the finelt chryftaline 
Glafs, brought from England; and 
here is all the expenfive Magnih- 
cence that you can fuppofe in a Pa- 
lace founded by a vain luxurious 
young Man, with the Wealth of a 
vait Empire at his Command. But 
no Part of it pleafed me better than 
the Apartments deftined for the 
Bagnio’s. ‘There are two built 
exaétly in the fame Manner, an{wer- 
ing to one another; the Baths, 
Fountains, and Pavements all of 
white Marble, the Roofs gilt, and 
the Walls covered with ‘fapan Chi- 
na. Adjoining to them are two 
Rooms, the uppermoit of which is 
divided into a Sota; and in the four 
Corners are Falls of Water trom the 


very Roof, from Shell to Shell of 


white Marble, to the lower End of 
the Room, where it falls into a 
large Bajon, furraunded with Pipes 
that throw up Water as high as the 
Room. The Walls are in the Na- 
ture of Lattices, and on the Out- 
fide of them, there are Vines and 
Woodbines plantec, that form a 
Sort of green ‘l'apeftry, and giz 
an agreeable Obtcurity to thofe de- 
lightiul Chambers. 1 fhould go on 
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478 Noble Saying of Peter the Great.---Epitaph of Dr. King. 


and Jet you into fome of the other 
Apartments (all worthy your Cu- 
riofity) but tis yet harder to de- 
feribe a Turki/> Palace than any o- 
ther, being built entirely irregular. 
There is nothing that can be pro- 
perly called Front or Wings; and 
though fuch Confufion 1s, 7 think, 
pleaiing to the Sight, yet it would 
be very unintelligible in a Letter. 
I thall only add, that the Chamber 
deitined for the Sultan when he 
vilits his Daughter, 1s wainfcotted 
with Mother of Pearl, faftened with 
Emeralds like Nails. ‘There are o- 
thers of Mother of Pearl and Olive- 
Wood inlaid, and feveral of Japan 
China. ‘The Galleries, which are 
numerous, and very large, are 
adorned with Jars of Flowers, and 
Porcelain Difhes of Fruit ofall Sorts, 
fo well done in Plaifter, and colour- 
ed in fo lively a Manner, that it 
has an enchanting Effect. The 
Garden is fuitable to the Houle, 
where Arbours, Fountains, and 
Walks, are thrown together in an 
agreeable Confufion. There is no 
Ornament wanting, except that of 
Statues. Thus you fee, Sir, thele 
People are not fo unpolifhed as we 
reorefent them. ’T is true, their 
Magnificence is of a different ‘Taite 
from ours, and perhaps of a better. 
I am, Sir, &c. &c. 


Nodle Saying of Peter the GREAT 
the Czar of Russia. 

WwW HEN the Czar Peter the Great 

was in the greateft Diitrels, 
his Army being hemmed in by the 
Turks and Tartars, and almott 
without any Provifions, a Negocia- 
tion being fet on Foot, and the 
Turks among other Articles infiiling 
on Cantemir being delivered up, to 
whom the Czar had promtied Protec- 
tion: He thusexpreffed himlelf on 
this Demand in a Letter to Vice- 
Chancellor Shafirdef: —“* I will 
“ varher cede to the Tarks all the 
** Cox niry as far as Curik. I fall 
** Hill have jome Hopes of recovering 
” “Utt bui ‘iy WorD CHcCEe fi rfeited is 
““ rRRFCOVERABLE; é mujt not be 
‘© yolated. Honour ts all we bave 
peculiar to our felves 3 YenoUNcing 
“6 that is CLASING to 6¢ a Monarch.” 


La 
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Tranflation of @ Latin Epitaph on Dr. 
Al NG, taie Principal cr St. NMia- 
hi: i] QO >. U vif > ha) boy 
Ty- ai 3 AFORD, W: levi UV) , ‘e/) eo 


Self, and intended to be engraved on 
his Monument in the Chapel of the 
Said Hall. 
EPITAPH 
Of Wittiam Kino, 
Written by himfelf 
June the Fourth, 
Birth Day of Gzorce III. 
MDCCLXII. 
I was, 

WitiraM Kino, L. L. D. 
From the Year mpccx:ix to the 
Year mpcc—* 

Principal of this Hall. 
Given to polite Letters from a Boy: 
I cultivated them even to the latt 
Day of my Life. 

I wanted neither Vices nor Virtues ; 
imprudent and improvident, gentle 
and benevolent : 

Often too prone to Anger, 
Never implacable. 

To Luxury as well as Avarice, 
(Which lait 1 confidered not as a 
Vice 
But as Madnefs) 

‘Totally averfe. 

Citizens, Gueits, and Foreigners, 
I received with the moft open 
Hoipitality : 
Myfelf temperate in eating, 
In drinking moit temperate. 
I lived with the High, with the 
Low, with all, 
That I might know Mankind, and 
chiefly Myfelf : 
Both which, alas, I knew not! 
I had very many Friends, 
But true, firm, grateful, : 
(Which perhaps is the national 
Failing) 
Very, very few. 
I had many Enemies, 
But envious, but wicked, but inhu- 
man: 
With whofe Injuries, however, 
I was never fo deeply affected, 
As with my own ‘Tranf{greffion . 
The extreme old Age, to which I 
attained, 

I neither withed for, nor accufed ; 
Neither bearin® the Evils of Life 
too impatiently, 

Nor too much delighted with its 
dlefings. 

Death I neither defpifed, 
Nor feared. 
Moft Higheft, 
Who takeft Careofthis World, and 
the Affairs of Men, 
Have Mercy upon my Soul! 
* He died i764. Sevect 
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SELECT Pieces of PoerTry. 


FEMALE HONOUR. 


IS faid of widow, maid, and wife, 
That Honovr is 2 woman’s lite; 
Unhappy fex ' who only claim 

A being, in the breath of fame, 
Which tainted, not the quick’ning gales, 
That fweep Saba@a’s fpicy vales ; 

Nor all the healing fweets reiiore, 
That breathe along Aradia’s fhore. 
The trav ller, if he chance to ftray, 
May turn uncenfur’d to his way ; 
Polluted ftreams again are pure, 

And deepeft wounds admit a cure; 
But woman no redemption knows, 
The wounds of honour never clofe : 
Tho’ diftant every hand to guide, 
Nor fkill’d on life’s tempeftuous tide, 
If once her feeble bark recede, 

Or deviate from the courfe decreed, 
In vain the feeks the friendlefs thore, 
Her fwiiter folly flies before ; 

The circling ports againit her clofe, 
And fhut the wand’rer from repofe ; 
*Till by confli€ting waves opprefs'd, 
Her tound’ring pinnace finks to rett. 
Are there no off rings to atone 

For but a jingle error? None, 

Tho’ woman is avow’d, of old, 

No daughter of celeftia! mold, 

Her temp’ring not without allay, 
And form’d but of the finer clay, 
We challenge from the mortal dame 
The ftrength angelic natures claim: 
Nay more; for facred ftories tell, 
That e’en immortal angels fell. 
Whatever fills the teeming {phere 

Of humid earth, and ambient air, 
With varying elements endu’d, 

Was form’d to fall, and rife renew'd, 
The ftars no fix’d duration know, 
Wide oceans ebb, again to flow ; 
The moon repletes her waining face, 
All beauteous, from her late difgrace; 
And funs, that mourn approaching night, 
Refulgent rife with new-born light, 
in vain may death, and time fubdue, 
While nature mints her race anew, 
And holds fome vital fpark apart, 
Like Virtue, hid in ev’ry heart ; 

*Tis hence reviving warmth is feen, 
To clothe a naked world in green. 
No longer barr’d by winter's cold, 
Again the gates of life unfold ; 
Again each infe& tries his wing, 

And lifts frefh pinions on the fpring ; 


? 


Again from ev'ry latent root 

The bladed ftem, and tendril fhoot, 
Exhaling incenfe to the fkies, 

Again to perifh and to rite 

And muf »veak woman then difown 
The change, to which a worl! is prone? 
In one meridian brightnefs ihine, 
And ne’er like ev’ning funs cecline? 
Refolv d and firm alone? — Is this 
What we demand of woman? — Yes. 
But thould the fpark of veftal fire, 

In fome unguarded hour expire; 

Or fhould the nightly thief invade 
He(peria’s chafte, and facred thade 5 
Of all the blooming {poil poffefs’d, 
The dragon Honour charm’d to reit, 
Shall Virtue’s flame no more return? 
No more with virgin fplendors burn? 
No more the ravag'd garden blow 
With fpring’s fucceeding bloifom ? No, 
Pity may mourn, but not reftore, 
And woman falls, to rije no more. 


On LABOUR. 


—— NATURE lives by toil. 

Beaft, bird, air, fire, the heavens and 
rohing world, 

All live by aétion: nothing lies at reft, 

But death and ruin: man is born to care; 

Fafhion’d, improv’d, by labour ; THis of 
old 

Wife ftates obferving, gave that happy law, 

Which doom’d the rich and needy, ev'ry 
rank, 

To manual occupation, and oft called 

Their cheiitains from the fpade or fur- 
rowing plough, 

Or bleating fheep-fold. Hence utility 

Through all conditions ; hence the joys of 
health ; 

Hence ftrength of arm, and clear judici- 
cus thought ; 

Hence corn, and wine, and oil, and al! 
in life 

Dele&table. What fimple nature yields 

(And nature does her part) are only rude 

Materials, cumbers on the therny ground; 

*Tis Toru that makes them wealth, 


H Y M N, 


I, 
EGIN the high celeftial ftrain, 
My ravith’d foul, and fing 
A folemn hymn of grateful praife, 
To heaven’s almighty king, 
Ye 
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II, 

Ye curling fountains, as you roll 
Your filver waves along, 
Whifper to all your verdant fhores 
The fubje& of my fong. 

III. 


Retain it long, you echoing rocks, 
The facred found retain, 

And from your hollow winding caves 
Return it oft again. 

IV. 

Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 
To diftant climes away ; 

And round the wide extended world 
My lofty theme convey, 


Take the glad burden of his name, 
Ye clouds, as you arife, 
Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or fhade the ev ning fkies. 
VI. 
Let harmlefs thunders roll along 
The fmooth ethereal plain, 
And anfwer from the cryftal vault 
To ev'ry flying ftrain. 
Vil. 
Long let it warble round the fpheres, 
And echo thro’ the fky; 
Till angels with immortal fkill 
improve the harmony. 
Vill. 
While I with facred rapture fir’d, 
The bleft Creator fing, 
And warble confecrated lays, 
To heav'n’s almighty king. 


On GOOD-NATURE, 


HAT by Good-nature fhall be 
underftood ? 

What? but the glorious thirft of doing 
good, 

The heart that finds it happinefs to pleafe, 

Can feel another’s pain, and tafte his 
eafe. 

The cheek that with another’s joy can 
glow, 

Turn pale, and ficken with another's 
woe ; 

Free from contempt and envy, he who 
deems 

Juftly of life’s two oppofite extremes : 

Who, to make ail and each maa truly 
bleft, 

Doth all he can, and wifhes all the ref. 


On: PIET Y. 


AIL! heav’nly Prety, fupremely 
fair ! 
Whofe fmiles can ealm the horrors of 
defpair ; 
Bid in each breaft unufual tranfports 
fiow, 


pasha 





SELECT Prects of PoretTry. 


And wipe the tears that ftain the cheek 
of woe: 

How bieit the man who leaves each means 
er fcene, 

Like thee, exalted, fmiling, and ference! 

Whofe rifing foul purfues a nobler flight, 

Whofe bofom melts with more refin’d de- 
light ; 

Whofe thoughts, elate with tranfports all 
fublime, 

Can foar at once beyond the views of 
time: 

Till loos’d from earth, as angels uncon- 

He flies aerial on the darting wind ; 

Free as the keen ey’d eagle, bears away, 

And mounts the regions of eternal day, 


The Price of an EQUIPAGE. 


Atk’d a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trail’d along: 
* The gilded coach there don’t you 
mind ? 
© That with the footmen ftuck behind.” 
O Sir, fays he, what ha’nt ye feen it? 
*Tis Timon’s coach, and Tim.n in it, 
*Tis odd, methinks, you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and 
what not? 
Your old acquaintance, Timon! © True, 
But faith his equipage is new. 
Blefs me, faid 1, where can it end ? 
What madnefs has poffefs’d my friend ? 
Four powcer’d flaves, and thofe the 
* tallett ! 
Their ftomachs, doubtlefs, not the fmall- 
‘ eft? 
€ Can Timsn’s revenue maintain, 
In lace and food, fo large a train ? 
I know his land, —~m each inch of 
* ground 
*Tis not a mile to walk it round — 
And if bis whole eftate can bear 
To keep a lad, and one-horfe chair, 
I own, ‘tis paitt my comprehenfion ! ’ -. 
Yes, Sir;.but Jimon has a pension, 
Thus does a talfe ambition rule us ; 
Thus pomp delude, and folly fool us ; 
To keep a race of flickering kKnaves, 
He grows himfelf the worft of flaves. 
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The SAILORS in aSToRM, 


T blew a hard ftorm, and in utmoft 

confufion 

The failors all hurried to get abfolution ; 

Which done, and the weight of the fins 
they'd confefs'd, 

Was transferr’d, as they thought, from 
themfelves to the prieft; 

To lighten the fhip, and conciude their 
devotion, 

They tofs'd the poor friar foufe into the 
ocean, 
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